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The Nurses Home 


HE OLD red brick house upon the hill, cool, calm, serene she stands, 
a welcome true she bids us all. Three long years you have been 
our home, three happy years have we spent within your somber 
walls,—walls that if they could speak could tell tales—so many of 
them—of youthful fun and sorrows, but those friendly walls will 
never tell. 


The class of “‘27’’ is about to be split into individual fragments, 
that class which we feel sure gathered the maximum in play and 
work. What good times these red brick walls have seen! What dire 
stories of failure and reprimands have been told in those old rooms! 


No more will we gather together and while away pleasant hours. 
No more will classmates toil and study for endless examinations. 
How precious the days that have gone! Happy memories of them 
shall linger. 


We had a good time these three years. We're sorry to leave you, 
Old Home, but it must be done. Others are coming to take our 
places. Au Revoir! 


1927 “Sy 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 


Dr. WILFRED M. BARTON, Prestdent 

Dr. JAMES A. GANNON, Dean 

Dr. D. PERCY HICKLING, Secretary 

CATHERINE E. MorAN, Superintendent 

Masor EDWIN W. PATTERSON, Superintendent of Hospital 


LADIES AUXILIARY BOARD 


Mrs. WHITMAN CROSS, President 

Mrs. RICHARD FAY JACKSON, Treasurer 
Mrs. WILLIAM HURD, Secretary 

Mrs. ANN ARCHABOLD 

Mrs. H. M. SOUTHGATE 

JUDGE KATHRYN SELLERS 


OFFICERS OF THE ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 


Miss JOSIE WOLTZ, President 
Miss MARY RUTH HAWKINS, Treasurer-Secretary 
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Dedication—To Lavinia Stott 


“She needs no eulogy” 


In token of our love and gratitude for her, who 
has given 13 years of untiring service to our Alma 
Mater, and whose kindliness and personal interests 
made her dear to us all, we the class of 1927, lov- 
ingly dedicate this book. 


Dr. JAMES A. GANNON 


Dean of School of Nursing 
A faithful f 


riend is the Medicine of Life 
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Dr. WILFORD M. BARTON 


President of School of Nursing 
“His smile should melt a heart of stone.” 


His winning ways and charming personality are 
well known. 


Dr. PERCY HICKLING 


Secretary of School of Nursing 
What should we say? 


His Deeds exceed all Speech, 
The originator and sponsor of our training school. 


Page 8 


MaAsor EDWIN W. PATTERSON 


Superintendent of Hospital 


“Under all his primness and reserve there’s many 
a spark of fun.” 
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Miss CATHERINE E. Moran, R.N., 


Superintendent of Nurses 


A perfect woman—nobly planned, to warn, to 
comfort, and command. 
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Mrs. HELEN ARCHER PITTMAN, 
Reais 


Instructress 


Keen sense and common sense, 
And no room for nonsense. 


Mary RUTH HAWKINS, R.N. 
Assistant Superintendent of Nurses 
1927 Class Sponsor 


Rewards of toil are not found within 


the praise of men, 
But in the good that one has done. 
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Ode to Gallinger 


il to thee, our Alma Mater! 
Fat po of all thy kind the best! 
Thou dost welcome thru thy portals 
Sick and wounded, weak, distressed; 
Seeking health, strength and shelter. 
Homeless wanderers by the score 
Find within thy walls a refuge— 
Thou, the Haven of the Poor! 


In the scrapheap of all nations, 
Thrown together thus by fate, 
Some there are whose prior existence 

Had been peaceful and sedate 
Till misfortune overtook them, 
Helpless now forevermore. 
Then it was that thou, O Gallinger, 
Opened wide to them your door. 


Some have drunk the cup of sorrow, 
Draining all its bitterest dregs; 

Broken down in mind and body, 
In thy fold a shelter begs. 

Many are those whose paths have led them 
Very near unto death’s door; 

Then you sent them, hale and hearty, 
Back to life’s work once more. 


Here among all known diseases 
To which human flesh is heir 
Are the faithful doctors—nurses, 
Giving each most skillful care. 
Learning thus in daily service 
Of conditions sad and rare— 
Life in all its many phases 
Knowledge ne’er obtained elsewhere. 


Thus throughout the years, O Gallinger, 
City within the grim white walls, 
Thou art ministering to the suffering, 
Answering all humanity’s calls. 
Friend thou art to all the friendless, 
Little known to some outside; 
But your noble work and workers 
Send their influence far and wide. 


G.M.H, 
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Class Poem 


Through three long years of Gallinger, 
Midst scenes to us so dear, 

Full of hurry, full of worry, 
Are the days that we spent here. 


We were happy while with you, 
And our parting is all too true, 


Though we're leaving, we're not grieving, 


We'll be loyal Alumnz. 


Other schools there may be larger, 
And their names be better known: 
But the school that we will favor 
Is the school we call our own. 


We will work for dear old Gallinger 
And float her colors bold, 

For the colors of the G. M. H. 
Are the dark blue and the gold. 


And when the cares of life o’ertake us, 
Mingling fast our locks with gray, 

Should our dearest hopes betray us, 
False fortunes fall away— 


We shall banish care and sadness 
At the memorie of old, 

And recall those days of gladness 
Neath the dark blue and the gold. 
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Class of 1927 


OFFICERS OF THE CLASS 


Mrs. ELLA GIBSON 
President 


Miss KATHALEEN WRIGHT 
Secretary and Treasurer 


OFFICERS OF THE STAFF 


Miss EMMA FLYE MARY RUTH HAWKINS, R.N. 
Editor-in-Chief Class Sponsor 


Miss MARGARET HILTON Miss VIRGINIA HURLEY 
Assistant Editor Business Manager 


Miss Verna Kelly 

Miss Marie Mountain 
Miss Mildred Sapp 
Miss Robbie Lawhorne 
Miss Lulu Oliver 

Miss Catherine Hilton 
Miss Lorine McCauley 
Miss Betty Christian 


Motto Class Colors 
To. the stars thru difficulties Green and White 


Class Flower 


Sweet Peas 


Those Who Left Our Ranks 


Miss Dorothy Kirby 
Miss Catherine Sheean 
Miss Ordslie Moore 
Miss Julia Hughes 
Miss Rhea Nutter 
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ELLA GIBSON 
Ohio 
“Gtbbie”’ 
Who broke no promise, 
Served no private end, 


Who gained no title, 
Who lost no friend, 


MILDRES SAPP 
West Virginia 
“Polly” 


Still water runs deep. 


VERNA KELLY 
Maine 


“Verna” 


Work is a tiresome thing, ; 
But what would I do without it? 
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MARIE MOUNTAIN 
West Virginia 
“Martie” 


Her voice is ever low and sweet— 
An excellent thing in woman. 


MADGE HILTON 
Maryland 
“Madge” 


If the heart of a man is depressed with 
care, 
The mist is dispelled when she appears. 


ROBBIE LAWTHORNE 
Virginia 
“Bobby” 


Jolly, good-natured, 
An inspiring friend to all. 
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LULU OLIVER 
New York 


“Tula” 

A woman's heart, like the moon 
always changing, 

But there’s always a man in it. 


is 


VIRGINIA HURLEY 
North Carolina 
“Virginia” 
The more we study human nature, the 


less 
We think of men, the more of man. 


EMMA FLYE 
North Carolina 


“Boots” 


For she’s just the quiet kind, 
Whose nature never varies. 
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CATHERINE HILTON 
Maryland 
“Cathy” 


By diligence she wins her way. 


LORAINE MCCAULEY 
Virginia 
“Mac” 


In her quietness there is charm. 


KATHLEEN WRIGHT 
Maine 


“Katrinka”’ 


Content to do her duty 
And find in duty done a full reward. 
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BETTY Curistian 
New York 


“Betty” 


Has her share of fun and work, byt 
always remembers the other fellow. 


>= AGO O—__~<+ 


Measure of a Nurse 


Not————How does she act? 
But————How does she live? 
Not————What does she gain? 


But————_What does she give? 


These are the units 
To measure the worth 
Of a nurse as a woman 


Regardless of birth. 


Not What is her station? 
But Has she a heart? 
And How does she play her God-given part? 
Is she ever ready 
With a word of good cheer 
To bring back a smile 
Or banish a tear? 
Not What is her church? 
Not What is her creed? 
But Does she befriend those really in need? 
~ 7 2 
Wot What grade did she make on graduation day‘ 
But——__ yy 


2? 
©w many were sorry when she went away! 
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Class History of 1927 


IHREE years ago we did not have in mind any great undertaking when 
we announced to the folks at home that we were going away to bea 


Gir 


But we came in training despite the teasing and the discouraging comments 
of the “home folks,’’ and although it was three years of toil and many long, 
weary days, we are graduates and not one of us has a brother in the White 


House. 


In September, 1924, our class began to gather, ten in number from five 
different States, each bringing different dialects, expressions, ideas and various 
reasons for joining the nursing profession. Our ideas of a School of Nursing 
were very hazy, but not one of us realized we had to learn a new language, and 
it took some days to understand our roommates’ brogue and mannerisms. 


Getting acquainted with each other and the other classes was our first experi- 
ence. The Seniors thought we were just another bunch of fresh probes, but 
we didn’t know it. ‘“Where ignorance is bliss, ‘tis folly to be wise,’’ so why 


worry? 


Before entering we were told to send our skirt measure from waist to floor, 
and we were much relieved to find our skirts did not quite reach the floor, but 
we have been taking out and putting in tucks ever since. 


It was quite a thrill to learn we were the first class to attend the Central 
School of Nursing, and there would meet students from other schools in the 
city, but the thrill was not of long duration—so many classes, so much study, 
took the joy out of life. 


Mrs. Stevens will confirm the statement that what we didn’t know would 
fill a book, also that we were quite impossible. We recall her asking one bright 
student: “What is steam?”’ and getting the answer, “Steam? Why, that is 
water gone crazy with the heat.” 


One evening at the end of our probation days we were called to the Assembly 
Room. An air of mystery prevailed. All wondered—now, what have we 
done? After another lecture on Service and Loyalty, we were presented with 
our Caps, Bibs and Cuffs. We were informed we were the first class to have a 
cap pinning party. All we know is, our heads were too big and too dizzy for 
the caps, and we had visions of having to get up an hour earlier to be ready for 
duty. We know one thing—they surprised us, but it will be hard to surprise 
another class. With the full uniform came many new responsibilities, for then 
we were supposed to have a little sense. 


_ However, we felt very superior in February, when the second batch of 
nine probes arrived, and we were keen to look them over. One little girl 
trudged across the Commons with her suitcase and entered Miss Moran's office, 
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a ’t you all fix these roads out here, they're 
a 1 a Pte Teese Mie Moran was Ce ciprtinee 
ae iaepentd to know the little probe could not finish Beihai pe ene 
in North Carolina were impassable between her home an : 
As ever, ‘The fields far away are always green. 


t event; turning night into day was a 


i importan ; 
SED SNE Share tak hich were hard to resist. 


novelty at first and offered many temptations W 


The days sped all too quickly. Six of our number dropped out, leaving 


- lucky thirteen in our class. Many and varied were our experi- 
eg Stal ae BOE forget them? Rose Ellis and her four hundred pounds of 
mostly back to rub, bathing days in Ward IV, Mrs. Lothrop an om 
peculiarities! How often we were told they were the type of patients to make 
good nurses of us! Perhaps so, but we much preferred Nazzah, Mrs. Bean, or 
even Mrs. Schultz with her frequent tappings. Some of us have unpleasant 
recollections of the Nurses Infirmary which were brightened by Dr. Gannon’s 
visits. At least two visits a month to Major Patterson's office were profitable 


(when the ghost walked). 


Children’s hospital did not prove the bugbear we anticipated. However, we 
were glad when it was over. The home school looked good to us. So much 
for our work! 


As we look back we realize that study, work and play were fairly well 
divided. Pleasant memories still linger of the Hallowe'en parties, the cap 
pinning parties, the river rides, the Christmas tree party, when we were breath- 
less to know what line they had on us; the dances, the Commencements, and 
all piling into trucks and going to the Baccalaureate Services. And who can 
forget the Theatre Party for the “‘26’’ class and the wild ride to Randle High- 
lands and the “Kelley class yell’’?, And who could ever imagine Miss Moran 
and Miss Loftus keeping us out until 2 a.m.? Hush! Keep it dark! 


So here we come to the white uniforms with the feeling that the three years 
at G. M. H. were well worth while, and find ourselves better equipped to meet 
the battles of life. 


The class of ’27 will pass on as have the others, leaving memories behind. 
Good-bye, Old School! We can’t forget. We won't forget. 


CATHERINE HILTON. 
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Nursing 


Definition: A chronic, infectious need, characterized by high tem ’ 
and rapid and profuse perspiration. yas pers, low purse 


Etiology: Lack of money or brain or a real desire to help. 


Symptoms: Incubation period lasts for about four month 
sudden swelling of the head and loosening of the ent followed by a 


Complications: Cardiac conditions, marriages or dismissals. 


Prognosis: Depends upon the age of the individual and th : 
allowed. : ¢ amount of liberty 


Prophylaxis: Daily exercise with dumbbells from tt ; , 
the time of entrance. he age of six months until 
M. H., Class 1928. 


$4» 


I-N-S-E-P-A-R-A-B-L-E-S 


Friday and Fish 

Aspirin and Codeine 

Bill and the Drug Basket 
Sunday and Laundry 

Dr. Spigel and the Chest 

Dr. Thibadeau and a quarrel 
Pat and Horace 

Miss M. Hilton and a giggle 
Miss Hurley and a dance 
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Class Prophecy 


ing i ivi in Washington, my steps 
5) | n the Fall of 1944, arriving in 
] Seemed to lighten, as I passed through eee cae canes meet, UAC 
é fri i horne. I knew she would be : 
| ee Aen RB bbe Union Station was the same beautiful, 
| pibstental building, and it seemed as if the same crowd was hurrying 


to and fro as when I first saw it in 1924. 


ie wi er gentle smile led me to her car. Passing the Capitol gave 
2 ane CAE We sped out Pennsylvania Avenue, but how pee 
it was! Large, imposing structures replaced the numerous small ore or- 
mer days. At last we stopped in front of a large, digattieds ui cane on 
Lafayette Square, facing the White House. A polished brass plate ore the 
inscription, ‘‘Gallinger Hospital Alumnz Club House.’’ Bobbie ve ostess, 
and a charming one she made. After dinner we made a tour of the house. 


b round the fireside in the club room sat four prosperous looking 
oe aaah in silence. The night was chilly and a bright fire blazed in 
the huge fireplace, sending forth a friendly feeling of warmth and welcome. 
As we joined them, a stranger entered and from a bag in her hand she drew a 
large crystal ball, which she carefully placed on a small table. A flare of light 
from the fire fell on her face, and we recognized our old classmate, Mildred 
Sapp. Instantly all were interested. After warm greetings from old friends, 
Gibbie, Kelly and the Hilton sisters, we implored Polly to tell us what had 
induced her to take up the Mystic Art. She told us of a trip to Algeria, and 
while there she decided to travel into the desert, where she became intensely 
interested in a “Crystal Gazer.’’ He insisted she possessed occult powers, and 
before she realized it she was deeply interested in mysticism. It held her in 
the desert, attracted to strange people and strange customs, until a few months 
ago while divining its mysteries she saw faces of old friends all wending their 
way to a group of familiar buildings on the bank of a stream. The scene 
appeared strangely familiar and she was impelled by some inner force to join 
them. Our old friend, Catherine Hilton, impulsive as ever, exclaimed: ‘‘Oh, 
do tell us what you see in it now!’ We all agreed. The room was only lighted 
by the firelight and the moonlight. She looked long and earnestly in the 
crystal. It was so still we feared she had fallen asleep. Finally this is the story 
she related: 


I see thirteen friends greeting each other, and a number of others are joining 
to make merry at some festive board. Yes, there is Emma Flye, telling her 
friends of her lovely children in their country home in Rocky Mount, N. C., 
and how much they enjoy their piano, banjos and ukelele. There is Lulu 
Oliver in Wyoming with Wise, so far away from a telephone she has forgotten 
how to use one. I see Marie Mountain on her plantation in Florida, happy 
with her five children and six step-children. Marie always adored children. 
Madge Hilton, the wife of a eminent Orthodontist in New York, but “‘peppy’’ 
Madge has a career all her own, teaching elocution, negro dialect—recitations 
are her specialty. Catharine Hilton, I see you teaching nursing in a Chinese 
Missionary Hospital in Peking, and, yes, you are going to marry a missionary. 
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Lorine McCauley met her fate when she entered the Navy and 

to an officer on the U.S. S. Relief. We always knew ea liked Nave nee 
Virginia Hurley is resting after ten years of very laborious work as Superin- 
tendent of a large New York City hospital. Her nurses are known far and 
wide for their perfect discipline and ethics. Mrs. Gibson has succeeded in mak- 
ing the Gallinger Hospital the leading teaching hospital in the country, but 
she could not be separated from Verna, and I see an imposing office with a 
sign over the door, “Miss V. Kelly, Science Instructor, Capital City School of 
Nursing,’ but she is wearing a huge diamond ring, which makes me feel she 
shall soon leave Gibbie. Betty Christian is back in ‘“‘little old New York,” 
and is giving her services to the tenement districts in her city, her work far 
surpassing Lillian Wald. At last I come to you, Kathleen Wright, married to 


a dark-eyed man, a physician, and you are aiding him in his work, as well as 
caring for your lovely children. 


The fire burned low; the mystic spell seemed to remain. At last Gibbie 
spoke, saying, ‘Truth is far stranger than fiction.’’ Who could foresee the 
destinies of our class, but we come tonight to meet you all and tell vou of! 
the banquet in honor of the 20th Anniversary of our Alumnz. Miss Moran, 
Miss Stott, Dr. Hickling and Major Patterson are to be guests of honor. Dr. 
Gannon has kindly consented to be Toastmaster, and Dr. Barton will give 
a sketch of the old and new Gallinger Hospital. You will all be interested in 
inspecting the 1,000-bed Hospital and the Nurses Home with accommodations 
for 250 nurses that once we thought would never be anything but one of Miss 
Moran's dreams. How happy she and Miss Stott will be to see it fulfilled! 
You will be glad to be welcomed by Dr. and Mrs. Greenlaw. Mrs. Greenlaw 
is one of our splendid Women’s Auxiliary Board, devoting her attention prin- 
cipally to the Nurses Home. Mrs. Pittman makes frequent visits from Rich- 
mond, always bringing good advice and loyal as ever to “‘poor old Gallinger.” 
So tomorrow evening we hope to meet every member of the class of ’27, renew 
old acquaintances, and make the twentieth of October, 1944, an evening never 
to be forgotten. 

KATHARINE WRIGHT 


ROBBIE LAWTHORNE 
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The Interne Staff 


General Service: 


Dr. Kathleen M. Barr 
Dr. Jack Dolan 

Dr. Richard Thibadeau 
Dr. Stanley Skarsinski 
Dr. Alec Preece 

Dr. Harry Cart 

Dr. Julio Colon 

Dr. Harold Speight 


Psychopathic Service: 


Dr. Thomas Ballard 
Dr. Elmer Waring 
Dr. Marjorie Stuart 
Dr. Wm. P. O’Ready 


Dental Service: 


Dr. Frank Fach 
Dr. David Powers 


Jail Service: 


Dr. Paul Ferns 
Dr. Ralph Manganaro 
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We Think That— 


hi te 

_ Thibadeau gets our vote, 

iis is so fine and square; 2 

His shoulders always fit his coat, 
Because he’s always fair. 


Data 


Dr. Skarz 

‘On him we can depend; ae 
ill surely get there some time, 

ce we'll all be there for the end. 


Da 


Dr. Dolan is so prim, j 
As neat as wax, is he! 
For this the ladies envy him, 
To their hearts he has the key. 


Data 


Little Dr. Colon 
Is a bit of ‘‘allright’’; 
He is very good-looking 
And also very bright. 


Dt 


Dr. Cart is so very polite 
And kind in every way, 

He serves us all with great delight 
A favorite game to play. 


DTita 


Dr. Preece we swear by, 
For a lift he gives us when he can; 
For him we'd tell the truth or lie, 
For we think him quite a man. 


Dta 


Drs. Fearns and Manganaro 
Hail from the D. C. Jail— 

Hence that sweet complexion 
That is so nice and pale. 


Dita 


Dr. Waring a friend would be 
If we had time to listen: 
nd this is training, don't you see? 
nd we can’t put up with kissin’! 


inski we must have in this rhyme, 


Dr. Ballard is a dream, 
So tall, sweet and stately; 

The maid must always give him cream 
He is so fat—just lately! ‘ 


Da 


Dr. Barr for 3 years long 
Has borne with us wel]: 

No wonder she bursts into song 
As with us she does dwell. 


Da 


Dr. Stuart is a sport, 

A diplomatic physician; 
Very witty in retort, 

A guaranteed politician. 


Dt 


Dr. O' Ready, so little and flip, 
Thinks life so very complex; 

When any of the ladies give him some “lip” 
He thinks they're a tragic sex! 


Da 


Dr. Speight we think just great, 
So dignified is he; 

We're sure Lady Fate will find him a mate 
Just as sweet as she can be. 


Da 


Dr. Powers and Dr. Fach 
Are really snappy dentists; 
To fill a tooth or “‘give it the sack,” 
"Tis quite painless, for these, you sent us. 


DED 


Now all the M.D.’s are in this rhyme; 
"Twas awful hard to fit their names. 
We wouldn't have written, not this time, 
For it took a terrible amount of brains— 
So, forgive and forget—as you do our 
pains. 
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BIRD'S-EYE VIEW OF THE SENIORS 
BY A JUNIOR 


Gibbie: An ideal nurse. 
Madge: Someone to laugh with. 
Mountain: A baby doll. 
Polly: A good friend. 
Kelly: ‘Bark worse than her bite.” 
Catherine: Cleanliness next to godliness. 
Ollie: Her tact moves mountains. 
Hurley: ‘Dance Madness’’ feet. 
Flye: Yo get what she goes after. 
Wright: Wholesome and substantial. 
Mac: Little but mighty. 
Bobbie: A genuine sport. 
Betty: A quiet little mouse. 

R. H. 1928. 


—_1CRD-—_<_P 
THERE IS NOTHING TO A NAME BECAUSE—— 


Dr. Lamb—Bawled out five nurses in one hour. 
Dr. Mason—Was seen at a K. of C. meeting. 
Dr. Sterling—Has a perfectly normal epithelium. 
Dr. Kane—Supports only himself. 

Dr. Barr—Never seen in jail windows. 

Dr. Powers—Can't even choose his own room. 
Dr. Preece—Never heard a confession. 

Dr. Cart—Never seen loaded. 

Dr. Colon—Built only in one section. 

Miss Mountain—Champ featherweight senior. 
Miss Ward—Has no room for a bed. 

Miss Sapp—Made 100 in Drugs and Solutions. 
Miss Fisher—Diets on Fridays. 

Miss Meek—Just an unsuitable name. 

Miss Wright—Boiled a thermometer sterile. 


Miss Flye—She may have, but you can’t see “em.” 
M. H., Class 1927. 
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Our Creed 


: salah 
I solemnly pledge ce God and in the presence of this assembly 


to pass my life in purity and to practice my profession fatthfully. I will 
abstain from whatever is deleterious and mischievous, and will not take or 
knowingly administer any harmful drug. I will do all in my power to 


elevate the standard of my profession, and will hold in confidence all per- 
sonal matters committed 


to my keeping, and all family affairs coming to 
my knowledge in the Practice of my calling. With loyalty I will endeavor 


to aid the physician in his work and devote myself to the welfare of those 
committed to my care. 


THE FLORENC: NIGHTINGALE PLEDGE. 
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Nursing Staff 


Miss CATHERINE E. MORAN, RN, 
Superintendent of Nurses 
Miss MARY RUTH HAWKINS, R.N. 
Assistant Superintendent of Nurses 
Mrs. HELEN ARCHER PITTMAN, RN. 
Instructress 
Miss LAVINA B. STOTT, RN. 
Night Supervisor 
Mrs. JOSEPHINE CROWLEY, R.N. 
Operating Room Supervisor 
Mrs. EDNA FAY TUCKER, R.N. 
Supervisor Acute Surgical Wards 
Miss VIRGINIA L. DUNKUM, R.N. 
Supervisor Psychopathic Wards 
Miss GRACE MULLEN, R.N. 
Supervisor Obstetrical Wards 
Miss ELIZABETH M. SIMMS, R.N. 
Supervisor Male Surgical and Medical Wards 
Miss IOLA LEE ISSACS, R.N. 
Supervisor Female Surgical and Medical Wards 
Miss ETTA WARD, R.N. 
Supervisor Acute Psychopathic Wards 
Miss CHRISTINE BLACKWELDER, R.N. 
Supervisor Female Psychopathic Wards 
Miss JEAN SCOTT, R.N. 
Supervisor Male Psychopathic Wards 
Miss JULIA SPAULING, R.N. 
Night Supervisor Psychopathic Wards 
Mrs. INEZ KIBBEY, R.N. 

Night Supervisor Acute Psychopathic Wards 
Miss ELLEN A. COLLISON, R.N. 
Supervisor Female Hydrotherapy Department 
Miss JOSIE WOLTZ, R.N. 
Technician 
Miss NINA BOGOROD, R.N. 
Pharmacist 
Miss MARGARET L. GREAVES 
Dietician 
Miss DONNIE COOPER, A.B. 
Assistant Technician 


Page 33 


WS) 7 


Junior Roll 


Miss Kathryn O’Reilley 
Miss Virginia Ward 
Miss Mildred Vorher 
Miss Martha Berry 
Miss Mary Blackwelder 
Miss Carolyn Furlong 
Miss Bernice Lutton 
Mrs. Rhea Hannah 
Miss Sadie Belle Lewis 
Miss Grace Smith 

Mrs. Josie Baston 

Miss Vena Farmer 

Miss Catherine Deignan 
Mrs. Lillian Mann 
Miss Eleanor Orebough 


President 


Mrs. RHEA HANNAH 


Vice-President 
Mrs. LILLIAN MANN 


Secretary Treasurer 


Miss VIRGINIA WARD Miss MARY BLACKWELDER 


MotTTo 


To pass our life in purity, and practice our profession faithfully 
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Junior Tales of Woe! 


Pat bad an operation, 


Tho’ it wasn’t on her disposition; 


She found her vocation ne 
In Horace and his position. 


Virginia is our secretary, 
Sweet and nice and kind; 
When we look at her 
We decide we found a find. 


JuJu had a long vacation 
Seeking for a thrill; 

That little thing, an operation, 
Will cost Dad quite a bill. 


Martha, dainty, sweet and prim, 
Thinks life is all a bliss; 
When trouble frowns at her 
She greets it with a kiss. 


Mary is our Treasurer, 
Our money she does keep; 
Counts each penny o’er and o’er, 
Looking for more to reap. 


Furly is our dangerous girly— 


If it’s your beau you want to keep, 


Don’t let that girly see him; 
No, never a peep. 


Hannah is our President— 
If it’s rules you want to make, 
Tell her one, and she will show 
That that is the one to break. 


Lutty is our mystery, 
Who is ready for a lark, 
A ride to any old place call 
And a shady place to park. 


S.-M, 4, 
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Junicr Tales of Woe! 


Sadie Anna Belle is our vamp, 
A pretty, brown-eyed maiden; 
When at a peppy little dance 
With beaus she’s always laden. 


Smithy is our ice maiden 
Whose love is hot and long; 
Who is always right in this cold 
world, 
And never, never wrong. 


Josie is our standby— 
For trouble we were made; 
To her we go for good advice 
Because she’s not afraid. 


Farmer is a lively miss, 

To see her you wouldn't think it; 
She dolls up in such a way 

One simply shouldn’t miss it. 


Deignan is our dignity, 
A budding one she is, too; 

She trots, prances and also dances, 
And to our class is true. 


Mann is our Vice-President, 
Who has fine ideas all her own; 
Among them, tho’, often roams 
A longing just for home. 


Orebaugh is a dizzy blonde, 
A dizzy life she leads; 

A snappy matron she will make, 
I’m sure her history reads. 


R. H,, Class 1928. 
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Tune—School Days 


School Days, School Days, dear old Golden Rule Days, 
Anatomy, Ethics and Hygiene (Hy-gi-en), : 
Get the fresh air, and be in at ten. 

Bacteriology—oh, what a mess of bugs, we are told 
That we possess; 

Chemistry, Physics, and then what next? 

When we were a bunch, of ‘‘Probes.”’ 


School Days, School Days, dear old Golden Rule Days, 
Time to get up at six A.M., 

Ready for bed at ten P.M.; 

Hurry to duty and hurry to School, 

Hurry to study when we want to fool— 

Oh! why are our teachers so awful cruel 

When we are a bunch of ‘‘Probes’’? 


School Days, School Days, dear old Golden Rule Days, 
Psychology, Biology—oh, what a bore! 

History of Nursing, what they did before; 

Practical Nursing from nine till noon; 

Snatch a bite, run and ready soon— 

To duty, to study, and no time to spoon, 

When we were a bunch of “Probes.” 


+> 4G» _—<+ 


Jokes 


4 : a 
Senior Nurse: ‘‘What was the emergency operation about yesterday : 
Bright Probe: ‘‘Oh, Dr. Barr and Dr. Thibadeau did an intestinal distruc- 

tion on a woman.!”’ 


Guilty Nurse: ‘“What’s the difference between Dr. Hemler and Miss Moran?” 
Innocence: ‘“What?”’ i F) 
Guilty Nurse: ‘‘Dr. Hemler needs X-ray lights to see through you. 


{ i % sae i lots and lots of things 
H. McGuire (in anatomy exam.) : “T’can think of ri 
to write, but what's the use? I suppose Miss Wilson knows them already. 
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Intermediate Class 


Miss Alice Watts 

Miss Helen McGuire 
Miss Frances Cronin 
Miss June Glazier 

Miss Mildred Scheffler 
Miss Jane Gulbrandson 
Miss Hermina Fisher 
Miss Jennie Gum 

Mrs. Thelma Radaker 
Miss Dorothy Ladrach 


Miss Bernadette Living- 
ston 


Miss Florence McKenzie 
Miss Gertrude McKenzie 
Miss Leland Hughlett 
Miss Thelma Meek 

Miss Elsie Coffman 

Miss Florence Owen 


Our Ideal of Nursing 


TG O regard our bodies and minds 

as trained and sensitive in- 
2 . 

struments through which a 


Higher Power for Good may 
find expression by ministering to the 
suffering bodies of humanity, and in 
this service touch the soul also and 
lead into a right relation to life. 


We will allow nothing to enter 
our lives which will make us less 
sensitive to truth and goodness or 
will render us unfit for this high call- 


ing. 
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Under the Big Tent 


There was a circus came to town, 
And everyone went to see. 
Miss Livingston was the funny clown, 
As funny as could be; 
Miss Watts sold the tickets— 
She winked as I passed by; 
Mrs. Pittman trained the elephants, 
And fed them on the sly; 
Miss Gum was the water boy, 
And carried a pail in her hand; 
We heard some music then, and saw 
Miss Ladrach leader of the band; 
Miss Owen took the tickets, 
F. Mackenzie showed us where to sit: 
G. McKenzie as the fat woman 
Was making quite a hit! 


Dt 


Miss Meek sold the pink lemonade 
As we went into the tent: 

We then saw Radacker selling popcorn, 
And thought our money quite well spent. 


DED] 


Miss Glazier was a cowboy, 

She rode a rearing pony; 
Miss McGuire was the bearded lady, 

But the whiskers, of course, were phony; 
Miss Fisher drove a stage coach 


In which sat Miss Hawkins and Miss Moran; 


Dr. Gannon was the footman, 
And opened up the door. 


DED 


An Indian chief was Cronin, 
Who pounded on a drum; 

Miss Scheftler made the dogs perform— 
French Poodles, every one, 
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As passing through the tent 
Amazing sights we then looked at— 
Miss Hughlett was the bareback rider, 
Gulbranson the acrobat. 


DED 


Miss Coffman was a tightrope walker, 
Which surprised so many folk; 

Alas! the circus now was over 
Because the rope was broke!! 


Class 1929 


ere 


A hypo needle said 

To a sterile water holder: 
“Here’s an article I’ve read 

That'll make a Probie bolder— 


“Put your contents in a spoon 
I wish to boil; 
Five minutes is not too soon; 
To ‘Harmer’s’ I’m always loyal.” 


Said Aqua to that sassy needle: 
“Boil if you like ten minutes long, 
For don’t you know 
Probes are right, and never, never wrong?” 


R. H., Class 1928 
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Social Events 


Juntor-Senior Theatre Party 


On May 7, 1926, the graduating class were entertained b i 
t the J 
theatre party at the National. The play White Collars will eG yen 
bered, as well as the delightful repast served at the Willard Coffee Shop. Mrs. 


Ginson made a charming hostess. 
Probes’ Welcome Party 


On September 17, 1926, a dance was given to welcome the Probation Class. 


Hallowe'en Dance 


November 2nd, 1926, a masquerade dance, with many clever and attractive 


costumes. Miss Loftus, as a surprise guest, helped to make this an enjoyable 
event. 


Christmas Party 


At the usual Christmas Tree Party, Major Patterson was presented with a 
smoking stand and a birthday cake with six candles, in appreciation of the six 
years’ excellent service he has given Gallinger. 


Cap-Pinning Party 
On January 3, 1927, the Probes were given their caps at a party. New and 
old parodies helped to make the evening one to be remembered. 
Valentine Dance 
An attractive Valentine Dance was held February 16, 1927, and many happy 
memories of this event will be recalled. 


Alumnae Banquet 


The first Alumnae Banquet was held in the New Cafeteria, March 8, 1927. 
Miss Josie L. Woltz, President, gave an address of welcome. Dr. Gannon, 
toastmaster, Dr. Hickling and Dr. Barton reminisced of Gallinger in the gid 
days. Miss Moran gave a brief historical sketch of the hospital and school. 
The beautiful table decorations in green and white, arranged by Mrs. Liggett 
and Miss Greaves, helped to make the affair one not soon forgotten. 


Resident Staff Dance 


The Resident Staff gave a dance March 19, 1927, which was one of the 
most enjoyable affairs of the year. 
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Probationers Roll 


Miss Frances Deignan 
Miss Mary Powell 
Miss Hazel Petrie 
Miss Lucille Edington 
Miss Margret Brown 
Mrs. Gertrude King 


Perpetual 


The world grows better year by year, 
Because some nurse, in her little sphere, 
Puts on her apron and grins and sings, 
And keeps on doing the same old things. 


Pa 


Taking the pulses and giving the pills, 
To remedy mankind’s numerous ills; 
Feeding the babies, answering the bells, 
Being polite when the heart rebels. 


Da 


Longing for home and all the while wearing 

A perpetual smile which keeps us from 
swearing; 

Blessing the babies’ very first breath, 

Closing some eyes so still in death. 
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Taking the blame for the Doctor’s mistakes 
Oh, dear! what a lot of patience it takes! } 
Going off duty at seven o'clock, ‘ 
Tired, discouraged, and ready to drop. 


Dt 


But called back on special at 8 P.M., 

With woe in our hearts, how wicked it 
seems! 

Even in the morning, noon and night, 

Just doing it over and hoping it’s right. 


D>*t—a> 


When we lay down our caps and cross the 
bar 


Oh, Lord, will you give us just one little 
star? 
To wear in our crowns with our uniforms 
new, 
In that city above where the Head Nurse is 
You! 
J. S. W. 


Tune—End of a Perfect Day 


When you come to the end of a perfect day, 
And your days of Probation are gone, 

While your class rings out with carols gay 
With joy that this day has come; 

When you don your cap, bib and cuffs so white, 

As you sit with your class tonight— 

Do you think what the end of this perfect day 

Will mean as the days go by? 


Do you think of the lonely nights ahead 
As you sit alone with your thoughts, 
When the patients have all been put to bed 
For the rest that the day has brought? 


When the snores and the moans are all you can hear 


As you shiver and quiver, we fear 7 
Then you'll wish for the dear old probation days, 
With their carefree times once more. 
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History of Gallinger Municipal Hospital 
and 
Capital City School of Nursing 


eoAYpIOME TIME prior to 1815, the City Hospital of Washi 

§| located on M Street, N. W., between 6th oad 7th Siheeiee 1k ae 
moved to its present location, 19th and C Streets, S. E., in 1839, and 
was called the Washington Asylum Hospital. In 1843 a building 
was erected on the present site of the Nurses Home and was used as an 
almshouse and hospital until it was destroyed by fire, March 2nd, 1857. 


A new brick building was erected and was ready for occupancy in 1859. 
It was used as an almshouse until 1903, when the almshouse was moved to 
Blue Plains, and this building was given over to a new Psychopathic Depart- 
ment. 


Some of the buildings now in use for the general hospital antedate the 
Civil War. Wards 3, 4 and 5 have been in use more than 60 years. Wards 
1 and 2 were built in 1889, to replace old barracks used to house soldiers in 
1861. The residence now used as a Doctors Home was built for a Nurses 
Home about 1890 and used as such until February, 1924. 


The new Psychopathic Wards and Administration Building were built in 
1920-21 and opened for patients in February, 1923. After a thorough reno- 
vation, the old Psychopathic Building was converted into a Nurses Home, ready 
for occupancy February, 1924. 


The Obstetrical Department moved from Ward 5 to the second floor of the 
new Administration Building, November 10, 1923, increasing our obstetrical 
service from 5 beds to 25 beds. A General Dispensary was established in Ward 
5, opening April 15, 1924. 


From 1875 to 1877, Dr. Wm. Page was Visiting Physician to the hospital, 
succeeded by Dr. W. P. C. Hazen until 1885, when Dr. Thomas Chew was 
appointed. Dr. Wesley Bouvee served from 1889 to 1897. Dr. D. Percy 
Hickling began his labors here in August, 1897, continuing as Visiting Physi- 
cian and Dean of the School of Nursing until May 15, 1915, when Dr. James 
A. Gannon became Visiting Physician, Surgeon and Dean of the School of 
Nursing, and Dr. Hickling was appointed Chief of the Psychopathic Depart- 
ment. Dr. Wilfred M. Barton was made Chief of the Medical Wards and 
President of the Executive Committee of the School of Nursing. 


In May, 1914, a new staff was created and arrangements were made to 
employ a pathologist, the staff agreeing to finance his compensation until such 
time as the hospital had sufficient appropriations. A well equipped laboratory 
soon followed and steps were taken to provide an X-Ray Department and a 
Rontgenologist. The staff of attending physicians numbered 35 at that time. 
In 1927 it numbers 65. ; 

For a number of years the Hospital and City Jail were under the supervision 
of one lay superintendent. Mr. Louis R. Zinkham served for many years. It 
was during Dr. Abbott's time of service in 1919 that the hospital was sepa- 
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rated from the jail. Major E. W. Patterson was appointed Superintendent of 
the Hospital, March 15, 1920. . 

By an Act of Congress, the name of the hospital was changed to “‘Gallinger 
Municipal Hospital,’’ June 30, 1922. Lan 

In March, 1923, the Hydrotherapy Department was opened in the new 
Administration Building—Miss Lucy Day, R.N., bathmistress, and Mr. Carl 
Cristensen, bathmaster. 

i ith Miss 

The Occupational Department was created February 1, 1924, wit : 
Spangler in charge. This work was financed by Mrs. Anne Archbold until the 
hospital took it over, July 1, 1926. 

A Social Service Department was added November 1, 1926, under the direc- 
tion of Miss Willa L. Murray. Mrs. Archbold is financing this activity until 
such time as the hospital is in a position to take it over. 

In March, 1924, the Ladies Auxiliary Board was created, as follows: Pres 
ident. Mrs. Whitman Cross; Treasurer, Mrs. Richard Fay Jackson; Secretary, 
Mrs. Wm. Hurd; Mrs. Anne Archbold, Mrs. Francis M. Savage, Mrs. Hugh 
Southgate, and Judge Kathryn Sellers. The members of this Board have been 
of inestimable value to the School, both by their financial aid, their co-opera- 
tion, as well as having given us many hours of delightful entertainment. 


Plans are being formulated and work will soon be started on the new six- 
story general hospital building and the service department, consisting of diet 
kitchens, refrigerating plant, storerooms, linen room and laundry. 


Capital City School of Nursing 


(BD) RACTICAL NURSES were on duty in this hospital from 1843. It 
\ ), was not until September 5, 1890, that a graduate nurse, Miss Eliza- 
ify’ | beth Reed, was appointed to give nursing care to the very ill patients 
: és} and supervise the work of the attendants. She was succeeded by Miss 
| ¢| Ethel McClanahan, January 13, 1893. Miss Florence Besley was 
= appointed October 1, 1897, remaining until January 1, 1900. The 
Washington Training School for Nurses was established in 1894. This school 
gave a course of lectures and classes by physicians, the practical bedside nursing 
ae being given in three hospitals, Washington Asylum Hospital being one 
of them. 


The first student nurse on record was Elizabeth Simms, entering October 6, 


1897. ‘The first nurse to graduate was Harriett Laffert h 
: ’ t K 
1898, graduating in 1902. pe ees 


Miss Josephine Osborne took the position of Superintendent of Nurses 
January 1, 1901, remaining two months. She was succeeded by Miss Susan @ 
Francis, a graduate of the Reading Hospital, Reading, Pa. Through the efforts 
of the Executive Board, consisting of Dr. Swan M. Burnett President; Dr 
D. Percy Hickling, Dean; Mrs. Arnold Hague, Secretary, and Miss Francis, 
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the school was incorporated in the District of Columbia under the name ‘The 
Capital City School of Nursing,” in June, 1904. 


At this time students spent two years in the Washington Asylum Hospital 
of 150 beds and one year in the Emergency Hospital of 45 beds and a large dis- 
pensary service. After seven years of efficient service, Miss Francis was suc- 
ceeded by Miss J. Harriett Morand, a graduate of the University of Pennsyl- 
vania Hospital, on April 6, 1908. She was successful in creating an affiliation 
with the Bellevue and Allied Hospitals in New York, students spending their 
third or senior year in New York. Miss Margaret P. Pridham came to this 
hospital from the Medico-Chirurgical Hospital, Philadelphia, Penna., March 7, 
1911. Another affiliation was formed with the Casualty Hospital for the 
senior year. It was optional with the students which affiliation they preferred. 
This arrangement continued for a short time. Miss Pridham resigned October 
31, 1911. Within the next three years M. A. Parsons, Ada Humphrey and 
Lillian Bomberger held the position for short periods until April 1, 1914, 
when Miss R. Mae Murdock, a graduate of this school, took the position, 
giving very good service until she married. Mrs. Mary V. Healey, a graduate 
of Providence Hospital, Washington, D. C., was appointed April 15, 1916, 
and gave six years of very excellent service. Although the name of the hospital 
was changed in 1922, the name of the Training School remained the same. 


November 5, 1922, Miss Catherine E. Moran, a graduate of the Philadelphia 
General Hospital, assumed the position. As changes took place in the hospital, 
so changes were made in the school. Increasing the curriculum to conform to 
the Standard Curriculum, outlined by the National League of Nursing Edu- 
cation, made it necessary to appoint an instructor. Miss Phyla N. Marsh, a 
graduate of the Massachusetts General Hospital, was appointed to this position 
February 26, 1923. In April, 1923, the affiliation existing between Bellevue 
and Allied Hospitals in New York was terminated, and an affiliation with the 
Children’s Hospital, Washington, D. C., was created, giving four months’ 
training in diseases of children. “This change brought our nurses in close con- 
tact with their home school, and it was possible to have Commencement Exer- 
cises. The first Commencement was held May 28, 1923, in the Assembly Hall 
of the new Administration Building, with Commissioner Cuno Rudolph pre- 
siding. The school colors were changed from sky blue and white to dark blue 
and gold. A school pin was adopted, having the seal of the District of 
Columbia in gold surrounded by blue enamel, with the inscription in gold 
letters ‘C. C. of S. G. M. H.”: this in turn was surrounded with a gold laurel 
wreath. An Alumnz Association was formed and organized October ey, WIA, 
with 16 charter members. 


An Assistant Superintendent of Nurses was appointed. On July 18, 1924, 
Miss Frances L. Loftus, a graduate of Howard Hospital, Philadelphia, Penna., 
took this position. She was succeeded by a graduate of this school, Miss Mary 
Ruth Hawkins, June 15, 1926. 


The number of students gradually increased from 21 pupils in 1922 to 52 
in 1927. The number of graduate supervisors increased from 6 to 15. This 
was made possible by increase in salaries due to the Personnel Reclassification 
Act. 


Page 51 


G.M.H. mw ALPHA wa 1927 


Sayings of the Juniors 


Pateat w/e pesmi 
“I do hope Horace gets the Ford tonight!” 


Virginia on O. B.: 
“The more the merrier,’’ “Come one, come all.’ 


JuJu: 


“6 letters a day—and Tommy says 


Martha on Ward 2 (Night Duty): 
“T told ‘Pat’ I wouldn't stay there alone.” 


Mary on Ward 3: 
“Really, I can’t say which is the worst—the Ward or H——. © 


Furly, rushing out: 
“T’ve a date with my snappy George!” 


Hannah in class after Night Duty: 
“If he'd speak English, maybe I could learn something.” 


Lutty on R. W. after Xmas Day: 
“T’m as sick as two dogs.’ 


Sadie Belle—Clinic Day: 
“Oh, such nice boys!” 


Smithy in the shower, at top of voice: 
“T’ll admit I am in love.’ 


Josie, Third Floor: 
‘How am I expected to sleep, with these probes?” 


Farmer in the Hall: 
“Oh, Mac!”’ 


Deignan in her room: 
“This is your senior nurse speaking.” 


Mann, answering: 
“I'll take just as much as I like.” 


Orebaugh, running to the ‘phone: 
“Maybe this is that thrill!’’ 


R. H., Class 1928 
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Do You Remember? 


Oh, do you remember the day you arriyed— 
When you first saw 19th and C; 

The three flights of iron steps you did climb 
To reach a place to recline? 


Oh, do you remember the day you arose, 
Your brand-new blue stripes to put on; 

When you set the alarm for 5:30 A.M., 
And woke ere the first blush of dawn? 


Oh, do you remember the day you were called, 
The day which meant Gallinger or Home; 

Your cap you received from Miss Moran which said 
A full-fledged nurse you’d become? 


Oh, do you remember the last day in blue, 
The last of the three strenuous years; 

And, leaving, you turned for one backward plimpse, 
How it blurred thru the mist of your tears! 


C185 IM 
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THE NURSE WHO'LL WIN IS THE NURSE 


WHO WORKS 


The nurse who wins is the nurse who works— 

The nurse who toils, while the other shirks; 

The nurse who stands by in deep distress, 

With a helping hand in the deadly press— 
Yes, she is the nurse who'll win! 


The nurse who wins is the nurse who knows 

The value of pain and the worth of woes; 

Who a lesson learns from the one who fails, 

And a moral finds in the mournful wails— 
Yes, she is the nurse who'll win! 


The nurse who wins is the nurse who stays 
In the path of duty and the rocky ways, 
And, perhaps, who lingers now and then 
To help some failure rise again— 

Ah, she is the nurse who'll win! 


era 


PUT YOUR SKIRTS DOWN, 
NAUGHTY NURSE! 


Put your skirts down a little longer, 
Put your skirts a little lower, 
Or Miss Moran will come your way 
With a yard stick, so they say. 


Think of the passes you will miss, 

And you might get your dismiss; 

Take out that tuck, or you'll be out of luck; 
Put your skirt down, naughty nurse! 


Put your net on your hair, 
Put your cap on your head, 
Or you will get a haughty stare 
And perhaps be sent to bed. 


We expect, some early morn, 

In the office you will stand forlorn; 
"Twon't ruin your beauty— 

Put your cap on, naughty nurse! 


EDITOR’S WORD TO NEXT EDITOR 


When your staff simply can’t get hours, 
And you feel that your efforts are lost, 
Then think back over last year, 
And you'll see what our Annual cost. 


It cost many nervous hours, 
Hours filled with visions of jail— 
All this you will not have to suffer, 
Unless you let our lesson grow stale. 


It caused a little heartache sometimes, 

But that is natural in all big undertakings; 
So whatever's in store, don’t give up— 

Just remember: It has happened before! 


BY Ee) Glass) 1927, 


I'm forever giving hypos, 
Giving hypos day and night; 
Calling up the doctors 

Just to hear them say: 


“Why don’t you read your orders? 
We write them now and then; 
If your patients are annoying you, 
Every three hours PPB ie ah 
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Jukes 
Dr. Roe (in Chemistry) : “What is the formula for 
sulphuric acid ona 
Miss Watts: “S. L. H.” 
Dr. Roe: “No, you're thinking of some fellow’s ini- 


tials.” 


Heard on the third floor: “Miss Moran said we 
should always think twice before we speak. Gee! that 
new Instructor must think awful quick!” 

Dietitian: “Did you tell any one about my pies?” 


He: “Oh, yes, I had to tell my physician.” 


WE SPECIALIZE 
NURSES’ SHOES 


Standard-ized Capes Phone, Lincoln 3246-J 


Dis. Extended to all Employees 


RAPPAPORT’S 


Ladies’, Men’s and Children’s 
MANUFACTURED BY 


STANDARD APPAREL co. Fine Footwear 


1227 Prospect Ave. - & 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


411 8th Street, S. E. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Jokes 


Instructor: “What is a pustule?” 
Bright Student: “A minute (mi-nute) abscess.” 


Instructor: “What do you mean by a minute ab- 
scess ?” 


Bright Student: “One that comes up in a minute.” 


Instructor: “Why is the olecranon process called the 
funny bone?” 


Bright Pupil: “Because it borders on the humerus.” 


Ladies’ Clothing R. HARRIS & CO. 


WE SOLICIT YOUR 


Manufacturing Jewelers 
CHARGE ACCOUNT if Ss 


CLASS RINGS & PINS 


Milton R. Ney 


801 Pa. Ave, N. W. COR. 7th and D STS. N. W. 


Washington, D.C. Washington, D. C. 


Jokes 


Traffic Cop: “Say, you, did you see me wave at 
you?” 

C. Blackwelder (driving car) : “Yes, you fresh thing, 
and if Gil were here he would paste you one for it, 


too!” 


Miss Wilson: “What is Steam?” 


Miss Gum: “Water crazy with the heat!” 


Miss Wilson: “What is the trachea?” 
Miss Owen: “It is part of the wind system of the 
body !” 


Photographs 


LIVE FOR EVER 


Compliments 


of 
Brooks Studio A Friend 


1303 F STREET n. W. 


We have special reduced prices 
for Schools and Fraternities. 


WASHINGTON, Dai: 


Main 1078 
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Bmogaphs 
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Lombara and South: Streets 


Baltimore 
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